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her (childe ) if (lie be a whore. 

Euan, For fliame o’man . 

fou doe ill to teach the childe fuch words.- bee 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they'll doe fad 
enough of thcmfelues, and to call horum • fie vpon you 

Emn. Q’man s art thou Lunatics ? -Hall thou no vn- 
derthndings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gen- 
dersf Thou arc asfoolifh Chriflian creatures, as I would 
defircs. 

^.7’a^.Pre’tl 

Enav.Shc*- me 
Pronounes. 

Will, Forfooth, 1 haue forgot. 

Euatu.Itis Quifluequedi if you forget your Quiet, your 
gttes, and your Quods, you mull be preeches : Goc your 
waies and play,go. 

CM-F age. He is a better fcholler then I thought hee was. 

£«<»w.Heisagoodfprag. memory :Farewel Um.Fave. 

Mif. Page, Adeu good Sir Hugh. & ' 

Get you home boy, Come wc flay too long. Exeunt: 

Senna Secunda. 

Enter Falflafe, CM. Ford, MJl.Page f Seruants,Ford, 

P age, Cutset , Euans Shallow. 

Fal. iMif.Ford, Your forrow hath eaten vp myfuffe- 
ranee ; I fee you arc obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
tellcrequitall to a haires bredth, not onely Miflris Ford, in 
the hmplc office of louc,butin all the accuffrement com- 
plement, and ceremony of it :Butareyoufurc ofyeurbus. 
band now/ J 

M. Ford, Hce’s a birding ( fweet Sir lohn.) 

MfVage. What hoa..goflip Ford ; what hoa. 

Mif.Ford. Step into th'chamber, Sir John 

Mif. Page, How now ( fweet heart ; whofc at home. 

befidcs 


hold thy peace. 

w ( William ) fome declenfions of your 
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be Ah/ F*Iwhy i none but mineowne people. 

Adif.Paie.lnieedi 

MipFred. No certainly } Speake louder. 

Mif Page. Truly, lamfoglad you haue no body here. 

^tfpaoe. Why woman, your husband is in his oldc 
iatnne. he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railes againft ail married mankindjfo curfes all £*«daugh- 
K-rs of what complexion foeuer ; and fo buffettes himfclfe 
cn the for- head ; crying pcere-out,peerc-out 4 that any mad- 
nefle 1 euer yet beheld, feem'd but tamcneflc, ciuility, and 
patience to this his diftemper he is in now . I am glad the 

fat Knight is not heere, 

Md Ford. Why, do s he talke of him . , 

Mtf Page. Of none buthim, and fvyeares hee was cs- 
ried out the lad time hee fcarch d for him, in a gasket, 
Protells to my husband he is now heere, and hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to 
make another experiment ofhis fufpition : But 1 am glad 
SsnSgSiliSW, no„ hreMfeehisowne too. 

1 “ K W./'F»J-How necreisheMifts 

Mtfl. Page- Hard by, at ftreet end ; he will be her e anon. 
Mill Ford, /am vndone, the Knight is heere: 

AM page. Why then you are vtterly ffiam’d,and hee s 

but a dead man.Whata woman are you? Away with him, 

away with him •, Better lhame,then mutther. 

Mi(l FordFN'n\ih way fliouldhegoe /Howlhould/bc- 

ftow him i Shall l put him into the basket againe? 

Fal No, lie come no more i’th Basket : 

b.«h< r a,ch 

you might flip (away ere hee came : But what make you 
heere i yW; 
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